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across a camel, and thus they marched onwards. Afc
every stage they came to, all the merchants waited on
the Mwdja, and on his dastar-Mwdn they ate of his
food and drank of his wine. The khwdja offered up
his grateful thanks to the Almighty for the happiness
of having the young merchant with him, and proceeded
on, stage by stage. At last, they reached the environs
of Constantinople in perfect safety, and encamped
without the city. The young merchant said [to the
khwdjd], " O, father, if you grant me permission, I
will go and see my parents, and prepare a house. for
you, and when it is agreeable to you, you will be
pleased to enter the city/'

The khwdja replied,, " I am come so far for your
sake, well, go quickly and see [your parents], and
return to me, and give me a place to live in near your
own." The young merchant having taken leave [of
the khwaja~\, came to his own house. All the people
of the household of the wazlr were surprised, and
exclaimed, " What man has entered [the house]!"
The young merchant, that is, the wazlr s daughter, ran
and threw herself at her mother's feet, and wept and
said, " I am your child." On hearing this, ihe was&rs
wife began to reproach her, by saying, " O, wanton
girl, thou has greatly dishonoured thyself; thou hast
blackened thine own face, and brought shame on thy
family; we h.ad imagined thee lost, and, after weeping
for thee, had with resignation given thee up; be gone
hence."

JThen the wazir-zddi threw the turban off her head
and said, " 0, dear mother I did not go to an im-
proper place, and have done nothing wrong; I have